DISREPUTABLE LUGGAGE

moved off. Now, there is one point which
I must touch upon before going on, and it
is a point which must strike anyone who
has ever travelled in India, and that is the
extraordinary habit your rattletraps have of
looking disreputable as soon as they come
to be mounted on the back of a coolie.
Whether it is that the undeniable presence
of a large and unsightly bundle of bedding
has a demoralizing effect upon the whole,
which is not lessened by the accompanying
basket of fowls and ducks destined to be
your breakfasts and dinners until you arrive
at your destination, I cannot say. But be
your trunks the most respectable, neat, orderly
trunks on the face of this earth, they will
look plebeian when they come to be carried
on the back of a half-clothed native, and
you would scarcely recognise them were it
not that your own name betrays you, painted
in large white letters on them all, and your
horses fail to shy at them in consequence, if
they are gifted with ordinary intelligence.